PERSONS AND POLITICS
after day, and all the while he was momentarily
expecting betrayal by the Palace spies. His
office might at that time be regarded as the
Sublime Porte of the revolutionaries. For six
days and nights before the end came, he took no
rest and little food. Then, when success was
assured, he had a nervous breakdown, which
rendered a long holiday in the south of France
imperative. When the writer last sat with him,
on the deck of his yacht, on a three days' cruise
to his country cottage at Deirmender^, in the
Gulf of Ismidt, he was working less strenuously,
and it seemed doubtful whether he would again
be drawn into the vortex of politics. He was
not in sympathy with the Committee of Union
and Progress, but, with a shuffle of the cards,
he might easily come to the front once more.
Tewfik Fikret Bey is a poet and dreamer,
with a passion for the higher education of his
countrymen, a passion which more reformers of
Turkey might indulge with advantage in a
country where the standard of education is
lamentable. When the writer met him, he was
principal of the Lycee at the Galata Serai, but he
resigned the post after the affair of April and
retired to his pretty cottage at Bebek, overlook-
ing the Bosphorus, there to mature his plans for
an ambitious public school, which have since
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